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as one wishes* Virtue, good, evil are words, * * they only possess
a true meaning if one knows how to apply them. To put oneself
back into the hands of one's Creator is to be annulled and to
die/' The second was provoked by his reflections on the way
in which his younger friends, with whom he had surrounded
himself in order to have an audience that he could control
and whom he had once helped and advised, had forgotten or
renounced him. He did not feel that there was room for false
modesty* "For I have worked and employed my life well;
intelligently even, with courage, without tears, without
destroying. I had, however, very good fangs/'
Gauguin had lived a life that he had chosen for himself* It
had not been a comfortable life, but through the years of
suffering he had carried out the mission that he had felt was
his. He had been forced to obey the demand that comes sooner
or later in the lives of all artists, good or bad, that everything
that hinders the practising of their art has to be renounced, so
that there can be no alternative occupation to prevent them from
doing as they feel impelled* He had been born with great patience
with himself, and it had been fortunate for him. He had been
born a sensualist, but one whose desires had developed late when
his family life had been destroyed. Like many less strong
characters he had not been able to suffer fools gladly* If he had not
been recognised as one of the greatest artists of his period it
was because that was not what he was, and he had been content
with the little recognition that his ideas had brought him* He
had never wished for more than enough money to be able to
paint in tranquillity: he had been exasperated but not embit-
tered by the little success he had had in achieving this modest
desire. Whatever his later sufferings may have meant to him,
he was at no time, for long, unhappy* If die disease
from which he had suffered since his return to Oceania
had caused him great suffering, the accompanying sense
of superiority, that was still to prove fatal to him, had been an
active compensating force* His courage was manifest* He
had never failed to say what he thought, nor to do what he